204          THE COLLECTED WORKS OF MAHATMA GANDHI
LALAJI'S LETTER
Lalaji has received a sentence of 18 months, so also has his
comrade Pandit Santanam. Two others, Malek Lalkhan and
Dr. Gopichand have got 16 months each. In a letter, written
before the sentence was passed, Lalaji says in effect: "Do not worry
about us. Do not think of our hardships and let the national
cause suffer. Now that we are in for it, we should see it through.
I did not go on a hunger-strike. I would not do that in order to
secure special privileges, I am writing a history of India for the
national schools. Pandit Santanam is engrossed in the study of
Sanskrit. It is not a small matter for India that nowadays men
of stainless character and learning are taking the place of criminals
in our jails. The history of modern India commences now.33
POETIC QUALITY
Once when I was talking with the Poet1 about the Jallianwala
Bagh Memorial and trying to persuade him to interest himself
in it, he replied, "What poetry is there in it to attract me? Only
what is poetic can have interest for me, a poet. In Jallianwala
Bagh, unsuspecting men who had been trapped were shot down.
Such an incident cannot inspire new life in people. It merely
illustrates their utter helplessness. Does it deserve a memorial ?"
There was deep meaning in this criticism. I explained that the
proposal for a memorial had not been made from a poet's point
of view. I said that, if the public forgot Jallianwala, it would be
incapable of creating poetry. When he had understood me, he
agreed to write a letter for the Bombay meeting and did so. But
as he felt that the meeting lacked poetry, he could not summon the
courage to attend it.
But now the Poet has got a poetic subject. A lion like Lalaji
will not be helplessly led into jail; he walks into it deliberately.
There, he does not ask for any special privileges for himself. On
the contrary, he regards hardships as privileges. Satyagrahis sub-
mit to beating in several places and allow their property to be
seized, not from weakness but as a sacrifice. Sufficient material
for poetry is thus piling up and the poets in the country can lay
their hands on as much of it as each likes.
An English poet-painter has said that the people's art flowers
at the end of a war. This is a half-truth. In so far as one people
destroys another, it is not art but evil which flowers. It is to the
extent that people willingly suffer and sacrifice their lives that
1 Rabindranath Tagore